
account of snow and cold, but with morning
camo the onward march. In a very short
time we reached the place where the savages

had encamped the night before ; the fires

were yet burning brightly. Now all was

excitement, and we pushed on with renewed
vigor. Suddenly the Indians and cattle
were discovered about a mile ahead. They

were hurrying forward with all possible
speed." They were making for some valley

land a mile away, where they probably ex-

pected to find a safe retreat and fine pastur-

age. The chase now became very hot. The

Indians forced the animals at even greater

gpeed, but we gained rapidly. Soon we

were near enough to charge, and as we

rushed forward, the redskins abandoned the

cattle ami their horses and shot down over

the bluff into the canyon below. "We opened

a hot fire upon them, and downed several
before they scattered and hid. One of our

men was slightly wounded by an arrow

from a wounded Indian's bow, the savage

having hidden himself in some undergrowth

and been routed out by the soldieis. Quick

as thought two bullets
PIEECCD HIS BODY,

and he rolled over.
The cattle were now driven into the valley,

and we went into camp on the second bottom

laud, near the west branch of the river.

After nightfall the Indians gathered on the
opposite side of the river, and commenced to

pester us with their ballets, which sang all

around us, but no one was bit, and we re-

turned their fire with such good effect that
in a short time we were left in peace. The

next day a scout was made for the ludiaus
iu the direction that most of the redskins
had gone the day before, but it resulted in
nothing; so we started back to Camp Lyon,
taking two days for the return trip, and
leaving the cattle at the ranch where they
belonged.

During the Spring most of the Oregon

troops were mustered out of the service and
their places supplied by Regulars from New
York, who knew little aboutlndian fighting.
Up to the time that I left the camp for my
Kansas home, which was in June, there
were other raids, pursuits, and skirmishes
with the savages, but a recital of them would
perhaps only weary the Teader. A few

words, however, in regard to our scout,
Charley C , and Iim done-Someti-

in the Fall he was down at the
mouth of Cow Creek, not iar from Dr. In-skee- p's

ranch, hunting for evidence of thiev-

ing Indians, who were supposed to have a
hiding place in the lava beds. He was on

his way back to camp by way of the Cbico

road, when he espied'some redskins lurking
iu a small thicket near the road. They had
not seen him, so he left his horse behind the
hill, crawled behind a rock close to the
road and waited. Presently two covered
wagons came in sight up the Chico road.
Just as they drew near, out stepped an In-

dian and leveled his gun at the old man who
was diiving the first team. In an instant
more the old fellow would have been killed,
but our scout was too quick. He let
drive at thst Indian and sent him insianter
to the happy hunting grounds. Then
with his er and his revolver he
sent such a volley of lead into the chaparral
across the road that the other five redskins
"lit out" without so much assaying good-b- y.

AX AFFECTING SCENE
followed. The emigrants rushed forward
to thank and embrace their rescuer, and lo
and behold, these people were the oues
from whom Charley C .had parted years
before. Sarah was with them, and she had
loved him faithfully ever since he had dis-

appeared. "Well, the upshot of the meeting
was grt-a-t happiness for everybody, for the
old man removed his objections and Charley
got his girl.

It transpired that the rebels in Missouri
had made it so hot for old man S that
he cou!d not stay there. They burned his
house and his barns, and ordered him to
leave the country. He went.

The "Winter had found him and his de-

pendent family with some relatives on
Boise iiiver, in California, but in the Spring
he had set out for new lands over the Chico
road, and had not met any trouble until
that from which Charley C had so op-

portunely rescued him.
Under the scout's advice, the old man

settled with his son-in-la- w in Ruby City,
and for all the writer knows they are
living there yet, Charley C sometime
before this had discovered what turned out
to be a valuable quartz claim, and he soon
left the Government service to attend to its
development. "When last heard from he
was yet following with uncertain steps the
"Bewitching phantom of wealth.

IThcEnd.

A Thankless Sinntjr.
Boston JountaL

A J0ttmal reader was looking over an old
new'Sjwper the other day, when he found the
following incident, which ho thought would
bear reviving:

It-w- iri an English hospital. The Chaplain
was-makin- his morning rounds when he met a
portend , .

"'iiavrfsRohlnson this morning?" ho asked.
'"Ee'j dead, 6or," answered tho porter.
"Dead!"
'"&,.sor."
''BTjviy didn't you call me? I might have

been aUle-l- comfort the poor fellows little in
bis last moments."

"Hi KOiuforted "itn myself, sor."
"You?' Indeed! And what did you say to

comfort him?"
"Hi mid to'im, 'Eobinson, Hi suppose you

kuowVrmTre worry sick?'

"fijjbiusou, Hi suppose you know you can't
last-Ions- .'

"'Yes.' fays 'eo.
"Iioiiison, Hi suppose you know you've

been worry wicked.'
"Yes,' says'ce.
"' Epbfison, Hi suppose you know you can't

go to liea you.'
"i YfW, eays'eo.
" "jVcIfi Eobinson,' eays Hi, 'you ought to bo

werry thankful that there's a placo provided
for jroiriiellpws to go to.'"J&ys'ec.

" Anotiion 'ce turned 'is face to the wall an'
diedwitbout even thanking mo for comforting

Men nul Women in America.
In the United States there aro 32,000.000 men

&ml3ltuO0,GO9 women. Men are iu the major-
ity iu all the States and Territories except in
the District of Columbia, 3I;:ssachusctts, Ehodc
Islaiu, .North Carolina, Maryland, Connecti-cutSe- w

Hampshire. New York, South Caro-
lina, Virginia, and Now Jersey, iu which there
are iufl&omcn than men. The District of
ColeiiMk3 the largest proportionate excess
ofTfenwIgfy.opuIatioii, and Montana contains
tlieaYjfct percentage of men. In Now Jerbey
tho 1two sexes are most nearly equally repre-
sented.

-

On Time,
And very early, too. That's what nny one should
be in treating oneself for inaction of the kidneys
and bladder. The, diuretic which experience indi-
cated s supplying tho requisite stimulation to Iho
orKsui iviiltout exciting them, is Hosletrer's
Slonifluh Hitlers. Don't delay; kidney function
and disease nre not fur apart. For fever and ague,
dyi.p.psin, constipation, rheumatism and nerve
dsbihty ulao, use the Bitters,

I.
T was ouo of those
warm, damp nights
which are often ex-
perienced in New York

mm tm in the early Spring,
and tho windows of a
houso in one of the
fashionable residence
streets sent broad
shafts of yellow light
through the still,
murky air. A long

line of carriages stood in waiting, and from
time to time tho opening door throw still wider
streams of light into tho darkness, as slowly
the guests departed from one of the season's
closing festivities.

Standing by tho open door of a smart
brougham was a young man in full evening
dress. He was talking earnestly to someone
within.

"Then you think he will come soon?" ho
asked.

" I am expecting a letter every day," replied
Alice Yaudcgrir. Ho may bo detained by this
talk of war. Papa feels very despondent. Ho
thinks there is now very littlo prospect of
peace."

"Heaven forbid war!" said the young man.
" Yet, 1 can sharo your father's nnxioty. War
means" Ho stopped abruptly. " Euin to
your father aud mine," lie was about to add.
He changed his attitude slightly, and resumed,
carelessly, " War means no lack of fortune to
Mr. Cleavance. I trust?"

"I do not know. His plantations aro large.
I suppose, perhaps, thero might be somoloss;
but," a shade of auxiety clouding her face,
"oh, surely, Jlr. Yan Dyke, Northerners and
Southerners will ucver lift their hands against
each other?"

"I hone not," gravely.
Something in his voice sent a chill to his

listenor's heart. A presentiment of sorrow
forced itself upon her.

"I I must say good-night- ," she said, faintly.
"I I am" tired. I I think."

said Van Dyke, closing tho door.
"Good-nigh- t, Miss Yandegrit. Do not borrow
trouble. AH may yet be amicably arranged."

Alice smiled as she gave him her baud, but
tho shadow of coming troublo was still heavy
upon her when she entered her chamber, a
half hour later, and descried the long-expecte- d

letter upou her dressing-table- . She toro it open
quickly aud begau to read it, but almost im-
mediately she stretched out her baud and
clutched the back of a chair, as if to save her-
self from felling. Her lips trembled and her
eyes filled with tears, but she read on steadily
to the end.

"What!" she moaned, dropping part of tho
closely-writte- n sheets upon tho floor; "ho
thinks of the South first! before me! He will
stand by the South he will oh, God! ho
will be killed and I I shall never again see
him never again!"

Sho sat for a long time, sobbing and pressing
tho letter to her lips. At last sho rose aud
opened her writing-desk- . "I can convince
him," she said. "I will tell him to sacrifice
all rather than lift his hand against his
country's flag. Ho will listen to me."

Several weeks later Alice sat by tho open
window of her chamber. In her lap was a
prayer-boo- k, in her hands a ring, llor face
gavo evidence of weary, sleepless nights, and
her tears dropped fast as she turned tho ring
arouud and around. Near her, on a small
table, was a pile of letters, each tied with a
blue ribbon. Sho took one from the top bunch
presently, and slowly read it. "It is the last."
sho said, " tho very last. I shall never see hi?
dear faco again, never hear his voice. Ho will
be Oh, God, I cannot bear it; I cannot bear
it!"

Her sobi ceased after a while, and she raisod
her head with an air of resolution, and taking a
fine gold chain from her neck attached tho
ring to it.

"I will wear it there," shesaid, " while lifo
lasts. He said to keep it to bo true to wait
for him. Ah, God knows I will bo true to him ;

but alas, alas, he knows by this timo that I can
never, never marry the man who forgets his
country. And he ah, my darling, how I have
made you suffer! "

Sho calmed herself, and began to rcarrango
the letters of the top bunch. They were tho
ones her lover had sent her in answer to her
plaintive appeals to him to forsako the South
aud remain true to his country. And now,
when hostilities had commenced, she realized
for the first time that duty might mean more
to a man than homo or love. Every argument,
every entreaty love could devise, she had used

all in vain! She sighed as she sadly placed
the letters where no eyes savo her own should
rest upon them, for she saw but a long and
dreary lifo stretching before her. Intensely
patriotic by nature, and with that spirit stirred
to its uttermost by the strong feeling that sur-
rounded her, she had written to her lover that
did he forsako the flag of her country she
could never marry him; between the South
aud her he must choose. Sho received no an-
swer to her impassioned appeal, and when war
was declared her last, long, lingering hope of
seeing him vanished, aud she understood that
he had chosen to remain with his people. Sho
would listen to no word against him. " Let me
bear it alone," she had pleaded. But, true to
the North as sho was, she found Hint lovo was
stronger thau patriotism ; that, censure or pity
him. she could never ccaso to love him.

She took up her prayer-boo- k his last gift to
her and pressed it to her lips. " I will use it
daily instead of my own," sho thought, "He

ah, God! he will never know; but ho would
wish it it would plcaso hiin and," with a
fresh burst of tears, " in that dear book, at least,
1 can be one with him."

IL
On a chill February afternoon, 20 years

later, Alice Yandegrit awaited her brother's
return from business in tho library of a pleas-au- t

house in a pleasant lioston street. The
years, though full of care and sorrow, had
brought littlo change to her outward appear-
ance. The eyes had, perhaps, a builder expres-
sion, and tho mouth stronger lines about it,
but there were still the same soft color, deepen-
ing with thought aud word the same delicacy
of contour and outline, as in the earlier years,
when tho supremacy of her beauty had beou
universally acknowledged. She sigliod from
time to time, as her thoughts reverted to tho
past. Now that they woro over, uow that life
was once again easy and prosperous, sho won-
dered how she had struggled through those long
years of hardship and poverty. First had
come the war, then the separation from hor
lover, her brother's suddon disappearance after
a battle, her father's financial ruin, and a
mouth later his doath. Then, since nothing
could be saved from his largo property, had
come hor flrst actual knowledges of tho world.
Hard, indeed, had been her struggles for work,
for bread, for a shelter for horself and her
mother. From oue occupation to another sho
had been forced : nurse, waitress, teacher, store-gir- l,

she had been doiug faithful, earnest work,
cariug tenderly for her invalid mother, yet
feeling always a haunting dread lest even tho
scant pittances sho received might bo with-
drawn, and they bo forced to become tho re-

cipients of charity.
Toward tho closo of tho war hor mother

died, aud for 10 long years Alice had lived a
solitary, colorless, plodding life, and then, to
her great joy, her brothor suddenly returned.

His amazement and distross when ho heard
from her Hp3 of tho story of tho years' und-

reamed-of changes wero pitiful iu thoir in-

tensity, and mouths elapsed before ho could
refer to them with any degree of calmness.
His own story was a brief one. Taken prisoner
after tho battle in which ho had disappeared,
aud thoy had mourned him as dead, ho had
lain in prison for mouths. Escaping, ho
worked his way back to tho Union lines, en-
tered a Western regiment, and fought until tho
war ended. Writing then to his father, whom
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ho supposed to ho living, and iu tho same pros
porous circumstances, of his desire to oxploro
the Western country ere ho settled down to a
business life, ho went homo with tho Captain
of his regiment, fell in lovo with his comrade's
sister, and marriod her.

Then, they two, imbued with the same lovo
of adventure, wandered from State to State of
the wido West. Urro and there, as thoy jour-
neyed, with a touch of his father's shrewd
tusiness insight, ho invested his war savings
and a portion of his wife's fortuno in blocks of
apparently-valueles- s land. Tho building of
cities in these remote places brought great
wealth to him as the years rolled on, but with
undreamed-o- f prosperity came also undreamed-
of adversity, and in one short day he found
himself alone in that happy, wandering life,
with only a littlo motherless girl to comfort
him.

Crushed by this blow, ho bethought him of
his parents and sister, to whom he had written,
from time to time, but from whom ho had ex-

pected to hear nothing (in his roving life), and
ho returned at once to New York.

Alice sighed as sho rocalled his remorso aud
distress when ho at last succeeded in finding
hor, and her own reluctanco to leave Now York
and mako her home iu Boston; but sho felt that
she had great reason for thanksgiving, sinco
she had a home, tho affection of a brother, tho
devotion of a child, riches, and tho vast oppor-
tunities which ample wealth affords for helpful
charity.

And yet, as sho sat by tho fire, sho answered
her vague unrest by a whispered confession:
"Ilove him now! even though I know him to
be dead. I am listening for his voice, listening
as iu the old, old days for his footstep, for his
coming down the street!" Sho put up her
hand and touched tho chain which encircled
hor neck. "It is thero," sho said, "his ring!
Ah, it was that ring, it was his dear prayer-boo- k

which sustaiuod my courage all those
dreadful years."

Her brother's entrance roused hor from tho
old dreams of lovo and happiness which her
retrospect of tho past invitod. Sho colored
under his affectionato scrutiny, aud hastily
took up a fan. "Tho firo is hot," sho said, with
a slight, constrained laugh, "yet it holds a
fascination for mo I can seldom resist at this
hour."

"It holds a fascination for everyone, I
think," ho replied, taking a seat beside her.
"One does not need to analyze it to feel it."

"No," thoughtfully, since his voico had a uoto
of sadness she was quick to detect. Ho was
thinking of his young wife, sho know. Sho
hastened to change tho subject to oue which
would arouse his keen intorest and attention.

"I have had 11 applicants ," sho said.
"It hurts me to think that 10 must bo disap-
pointed."

" You had ever a tender heart for the unfor-
tunate, I remember. But do you think you
have, at last, found one with the necessary
qualifications?"

"I was greatly pleased with one youug girl.
I felt drawn toward heralmo3t at once. Sho
was wholly different from the others."

" Vory young, though ? "
"Eather too young. Not more than 18 or 19,

J judge. Still, as Dora is so easily guided, per-
haps her youth is not so great a drawback."

" No. to a child of 10. a" governess of 18 seems
as old as one of more mature years."

"Then you think I may venture to ongago
her?"

"If her manners and appearance please you,
most certainly I would try her. If she proves
incompetent, she must go. Sho has references,
I suppose?"

" Yes; oh, yo3. Very excellent ones."
"Then I should consider tho matter settled.

You have already had far moro bother than I
meant you to have."

T?it : !.: .!..: ii e i i:. .rununiu; cum auviuu, luurciure, :iucu en-
gaged the voung uirl the next dav. and tho
following Monday sho begau her task.

Alico mot her in tho roceptiou-room- , and,
with a vivid remembrance of hor own dreary
feelings upou entering a new situation, greeted
her with a warm and friendly cordiality. To
her surprise Marian Winter responded with a
scarcely civil coldness.

"She is shy, poor girl," thought Alico. "Poor
and shy. I must spare no effort to mako her
happy with us."

Sho mado littlo progross, however, during tho
weeks that followed. Iu pursuanco of hor re-

solve to mako tho young girl's lifo brighter,
she spent much timo in tho school-roo- but
here sho mado no advance in obtaining a
clearer insight into Marian's nature, and re-

ceived no response to the friendship she so gen-
erously proffered.

She confessed to her brother, at last, hor dis-
couragement. "Sho will not, she simply will
not like me," she said, half laughing, yet with
tears in her eyes; "and I can think of nothing
more to do or say. She is so proud ! Sho will
not even accept a concert ticket from me! Yet,
sho has a magnificent voice, and is passionately
fond of music. Sho must see that I wish to bo
kind. Why is it that she dislikes mo? "

"Oh, young girls aro full of whims," her
brother auswered, carlessly. "Sho can havo
no reason. I should give myself no further
concorn about her. Let her go her own way."

Advice of this nature, Alice knew to be sensi-
ble, yet some impulso for which sho colild not

Mr. O. 31. iMuer
York, Pa.

A Miserable Man
Health Broken Down Nerves Shat-

tered.

Quick Restoration to Perfect Health
by Hood's Sarsaparilla.

"I gladly write this statement of my experi-
ence with Jlood'a SarflDpurilhi. 1 had been ailing
about two yenrs with a nervous attack, aud was
generally broken down. I was so bad Hint at
times I would full over with a touch of vertigo;
iu fact, I was not able to go nny distnnco from tho
bouse. I certainly was si miserable man. Fail-
ing lo get help from physicians in Hurrisburg and
York, I got very much disheartened, liut onp day
I lead in a paper about Hood's Sarsaparilla, nnd
I thought I ought lo try it. The day I commenced
on boltlo No. 2 I began to feel better, so I kept on,
and I am glnd to say I feel like a new man. I am
working again, nnd can be on the go all day long

Hood's5 Cures
and do not have nny of my bad spells. So I Buffer
no more, I have a perfect euro, nnd I find
there is nothing like Hood's Sarsaparilla for
me." Chas. M. Laueu, 650 West Market Street,
York, Pa.

Hood's Pills euro all Liver Ills, Biliousness,
Jaundice, indigestion, Sick Headache,

account led her trfcbmlnuo her attentions to
she young governess. Sho felt irresistibly at-

tracted toward hqrf.cithough sho daily be-

came mora aud mprg-ujvvir- o of tho strong dis-
like the girl heldfor Ujyf She perceived that
sho held it iu oPiW'kj but occasionally sho
caught a glance 'hjcifcj confirmed her in her
belief that so stnoijfforui aversion must have
other foundation tjUarthjit of relations between

"It is her prodrSntithorn spirit," she de-

cided, with a snltyiuij tenderness. "Poor
ndeeiLto feel tho yoke of de- -

pendence. Poor child J1"

In tliu lato SpringrV.ico was called away
suddenly one da,"a'ud, going into tho school-
room sho took leajVOjoijuer niece. Then, obey-
ing a sudden impulse, s)io turned to Marian
and said, kinder "f you desiro a holiday,
.Wiss Winter, tho jiqijsekeeper cau take charge
of Dora for a fewjdsivaj",

Marian lifted hrVr eyes suddenly, and Alico
perceived a gleam inthem which startled her
by its exultation. Sho spoke, after a moment.
"No."' siio said, coldly, "I desiro uo holiday,
thank 5'ou."

On her w.iy to tho carriago soon after, Alico
looked into tho drawing-room- , whero a maid
was dusting. Sho pointed to a small half-siz- o

portrait of herself which hung iu an alcove.
" Please straighten that. Kitty," sho said. " I
noticed last ovenii- - that it was awry."

Thou, after giving a f 'v moro directions, sho
loft the house. Sho returned somewhat unex-
pectedly tho next morning. It was n gr.iy day,
with lowering sky aud a strong, chilling wind,
liuforo going up stair3, sho'wont in to warm her
hands by tho drawing-roo- m fire. Tho room was
in spotless order, but as she stood by tho hearth
she noticed suddenly that her picturo was not
iu its accustomed place. Sho looked around tho
room quickly. "Edward may have changed
it." she thought. It was not in the room, how-

ever. "Kitty brokotho cord, probably," sho
decided.

Later in tho day sho questioned both tho
maid aud tho housekeeper. Kitty protostcd
that sho morely dusted nnd straightened it,
while Mrs. Gray suggested that the master
might be intending to got a new frame for tho
portrait.

"Ah, I had not thought of that," said Alico.
" It is probably tho explanation, Mrs. Gray."

Sho said nothing about it to hor brothor when
they mot at dinner, aud as ho had a club en-
gagement, he left tho houso without entering
the drawing-room- .

"Ho wisllea tosurpriso me," thought Alico,
with a smile, as sho went up to her chamber for
a book sho had loft there. Turniugovor the
volumes upon her dressing-table- , sho made a
discovery which greatly startled hor. "Some-ou- o

has boon hero also," sho exclaimed. "Some-
one has taken my prayer book!" Sho began a
hurried search for it, but after a half-hour- 's

agitated labor, she sank trembling into a chair.
''His book!" sho nioauod. "Oh! who has

done this cruol thing?"
She felt almost stunned by tho loss; it had

been her daily comfort for so many weary
year3. She reproached horsolf that she had, by
a hasty mistake, loft it behind hor. "If I had
only loft my own," she wept, "my own, that I
could so easily havo replaced."

A ray of comfort camo to her toward morn-
ing. Dora had noticed hor caro of it; Dora
know it was the gift of an old friend, and with
a childish loyalty she might have carried it to
her owu room for safo keouing. Tho thought
seemed feasible, aud, reassured by it, sho fell
asleep.

It was very lato when sho awako. Dressing
hastily, she wont out upou the landing, eager
to see her young niece. But a3 she left her
room sho heard tho voico of tho governess, and
for the first time since her connection with
them a shadow of annoyance crossed her faco.

" Why is sho so early?" sho thought, impa-
tiently. "Nov I must wait until sho goes
homo to-nig- for ifT tako Dora aside and
question her, sho will thiuk mc prying and in-

quisitive; she is so sensitive, poor girl."
Alico pushed away hor tbreakfast almost un-taste- d.

Sho felt an 'agitation she had not known
for years, and, saying tojierself that sho would
search Dora's sleeping-room- , sho gavo a fow
orders to tho housekeeper and went tip-stair-

On tho second fl6or woo hor brother's room,
hor niece's, and hor own; while abovo woro
tho guest-chamber- s and tho schoolroom. She
heard Dora's childish laughter, and again she
felt the unroaaoning annoyance Sho saw the
maid within her brother's room, and, stepping
to the door, said : l

" Have you finished Miss Dora's room,
Kitty?" J

Tho young houspmaid turned around, a glow
of excitement upoiu her' face.

"Oh, yes, ma'am, she said; "it's all in or-
der." She hositated a 'moment, and then sho
went on : "I scon your picturo was hanging up
again, Miss Vandegrit,.BO it must havo been tho
master as took it down."

Alico started, recovering herself almost in-
stantly.

"I havo not been in tho drawing-roo- m this
morning," sho said. But in her heart sho
thought, " It was he, of course, aud dear littlo
Dora has my prayer-book- ."

Satisfied that tho mystery was explained, sho
went into her own room. Walking across tho
floor to her dressing-tabl- e sho saw hor long-cherish- ed

book iu its accustomed place. Sho
took it up, and reverently carried it to her
lips. " Dear child," sho said, "sho knew' I
would miss it." During the morning sho
went into tho drawing-roo- m and inspected tho
picture. Sho shook her head as sho looked at
it. "I think I must ask Edward," shesaid.
At luncheon she met her young govornoss.
Sho greeted her with a pleasant smile, and
talked to hor of various matters, hut the girl's
responses wore, sho thought, even colder than
thoy had alwnj's been. It was a somewhat em-
barrassing meal, and Alico sighed as thoy roso
from tho table. Sho could not fathom tho
girl's ovident dislike. Sho turned to her when
they left tho room. "To-morro- w is Memorial
Day," sho said, "and I always take my nieco
out to Forest Hills or to Mt. Auburn. Thero
will be a seat in tho carriago for you if you
will go with us."

A wave of color swept over Marian's faco.
"Thank you," sho said ; " I cannot go."

Alice mado one more effort. "Tho cere-
monies aro very touching, Miss Win tor. I
think, too, you will find it a very beautiful
ride, if you havo never visited our Mt. Auburn.
Will you not reconsider your decision?"

Marian looked at her for a moment without
speaking. Tho samo strange look which had
so often baflled Alico was iu her eyes, tho samo
tone of constraint rang in her voice, as with icy
coldness sho again auswered in tho negative.

Alico made many excuses for hor, evon whilo
sho felt wounded by her scarcely-vaile- d dis-
like. " Sho is young, a stranger, and, perhaps,
not happy in her homo life," sho mused, "and
no one can bo wholly without heart who is so
fond of a child as sho is of our Dora."

Sho spoke to her niece that evening, when
they wero alone together. "I want to thank
you, darling, sho said," for taking caro of my
prayer-boo- k .while I was away."

" I ? " cried Dora ; " why, I don't know what
you mean !

" Didn't you seo it in my room, aud carry it
into your own for safe keeping?"

"Why, no! why, I never went into your
room once, Aunt Alico ! I novor touched your
hook! Why. I thought you always took it
with you."

" I went away in such a hurry, dear; but
never mind, only I thought you had it in your
room."

"No," repeated the child, iu evident wonder,
"I did not touch it.".

Alice leaned back in her chair, a suddon
sonso of weariness ovprcoming her. "Who
did ta're it? Wfijo too down my picturo?"
sho asked horsolf; "aud why? What motiyo
can any of our soryantsjhavo?"

Tho question perplexed hor, and after a
while 3ho resolutely put itasido. "To-morro-

night Edward will bo 'at home. I will tell
him about it," sherdccidcd.

liut when tho next Sight came, a different
scono from auy Alice's wildest fancy could
havo devised wa3 beiu'g enacted under her
brother's roof. Up Btairs, in his own room, lay
a stranger, a man gray aud gaunt aud pre-
maturely old, tossing" uneasily in tho delirium
of fevor. In tho room 4wero a nurso and a
doctor, whilo besiuVtko bed sat Alice, hor faco
white, but in her eyes a light, a glow of hap-
piness, such as noflq of the household had over
beforo seen in. them.

Down stairs, in tho library, with Dora upon
his knee, sat hor brother. "Toll mo again, my
littlo one," ho said, pressing tho child, against
his heart.

Dora was nothing loth. The one groat nt

of her young lifo sho longed to sharo
with everybody. "It was ju3t this way, papa,"
sho said. " Wo bad been out to Mt. Auburn,
and when wo camo back Aunt Alico wanted
some flowers for that poor widow woman sho
goes to seo, so sho told John to drivo round by
Galvin'a. Aud so John did; but just ns he
stopped tho horses, something frightened
Prince and Nan, aud away they went, just
liko the wind. And, oh my ! there was such
a crowd ran after us, and thoy yelled so, but
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tho horses just ran all tho faster, and they
nearly upset us two or threo limes, and folks
trivd to stop thorn, but they couldn't, till, y,

whou wo wero most up to Park Square,
that man upstairs just dashed right at them,
nnd held ou well, I guess you know the rest,
papa."

"Yes." said her father, shuddering, "I know
he risked his own lifo for Auut Alice aud my
darling."

"Igncss he was a soldier, continued Dora.
" It's always tho soldiers who do bravo things.
Aunt Alico says. And, anyway, after he'd
stopped tho horses and had dropped right down
in a heap, and tho folks wero carrying him into
the drug-stoi- c. I heard Aunt Alico givo n littlo
cry and say. 'Oh, my soldier, my soldier!' So
I guess ho was a roal bravo soldier, papa; and
aren't you glad Auut Alico wont into the storo
and mado them bring him here?"

"Yes," said her fathor, tenderly; "for his
sako and for Aunt Alice's sako I am glad, littlo
oue."

Two weeks later Alico sat beside a large
easy-cha- ir in the library, wherein, propped by
pillows, roelined tho man who had saved her
life that bright May-da- y.

"Tell mo," sho said, gontly stroking tho thin
hands sho held botwoon her own, " tell mo how
it is you aro alive. I I thought"

"No," repeating the tale both know so well,
"it was my cousin he who boro tho samo
name who foil at Antiotam. But I was only
woundod, and I lived, and I I soon after I
got your last letter. Ah ! that was a cruol let-
ter, my lovo ! Well, I I "

"You married tho woman who loved you,
who, for love of you, wont into those dreadful
hospitals and mused tho sick," said Alice, ten-

derly. "She nursed you back to life, and I I
honor her memory."

"Well," said tho invalid, after a moment's
silence, "you know tho rest, my Alico. You
know that sho she died, my poor wife, and
that, soon after the war, broken in health,
without property, without friends, with only
my little mothorlcS3 girl to comfort me, I went
to California."

"Yes," said Alice, "I know yon woro too
proud to seek mo. How could you havo be-

lieved I could do as I said in that dreadful let-
ter, or ask mo to share your broken fortunes?
Ah, ye3, I know how you buried yourself out
thoro, and how you only camo back to Now
York in order that your Marian might find a
friend in her aunt."

"I I thought if"
"I know. You did not want to leave hor

alone and unprotected. But you aro to live to
bo a well, strong man yet, please God !"

"Ayo!" feobly carrying her hand to his lips,
"lovo will make mo young again."

Both wero siiont for a moment, tho memo-
ries of years filling their heart3 too full for
speech, and then Alico said, huskily, "Those
years in New York, when you fancied mo a
rich woman, married heartlessly to some rich
man Ah, I cannot th ink of them ! "

"I"
"Nay," interrupting him, "yon aro not to

blame! How could you think Ah, well, we
will novor again mention that dreadful letter,
will we? For now, at last, we aro togothor!
But it is strange, it is more thau strange, that
you should have come to Boston; that wo
should find each other here aud on that day
tho soldiers' day!

"Ah !" sho went on, " it is stranger still, that
I, knowing your middle name was Winter,
should not havo known why it was your
Marian's faco and voice and accent brought
you so constantly to my mind. Poor --child! I
hope sho will learn to lovo me."

"Sho will lovo you," ho answered quickly,"
sho needs only to know you. Sho will love
you. Havo no fear of my littlo Marian. Sho
has a warm, true heart, my child, but
but"

"I understand. It is her aunt, who has
still tho strong Southern prejudices who ha3
imbued her with them, until sho has felt that
we wero all her enemies. Poor child ! I un-

derstand those strango glances now! It was
hard indeed to tako bread from tho foe. But
all Is changed now. Sho loves our Dora,
sho"

" She will lovo you. Havo no fear. When
you are her mothor she will love yon."

A blush ro30 swiftly to Alice's cheeks, and
tears filled her eyes as sho listened to tho
earnest, confident voice. Assuming a lighter
tone, sho began to speak quickly, with a smilo
upon hor face. "And so, when she told you of
mc, you knew directly that it was I, Alico
Vandogrit, and you begged her to confiscate
my picture, did you? and my prayer-boo- k

your prayer-boo- k tho only comfort I had
after I wa3 left alouo. And so, after sho told
you whore wo lived, you walked before the
house every evening, did you, thinking you
would catch a glimpse of someone? And
ouo night I dropped my rose3 when I got
into tho carriago, and you picked them up, did
you? and kept them? Where aro .those roses
now, sir?"

Cleavance smiled as ho threw back his coat
and showed her tho faded bunch of white
roses, withered but fragrant still, fastoued
securely to the inner lining.

"You woro white roses tho night I left
you," ho said. "You gavo them to me, and I
wore thorn next my heart until that day tho
day of tho battle. Someone took them from
mo then. But you had them at your throat
and in your bauds that dny 1 saw them. I
knew it was you, dear, whou I tried to to
savo you ; and they wero the first things I saw
when I opened my eyes; even beforo I saw
you I saw your roses."

Alico leaned forward and kissed him sud-
denly upon tho forehead.

"I saw these poor fadod roses next your
heart that day," sho said, brokenly. "I I
knew then." f"r

Sho waited a moment to steady her voice;
"I had some news to tell you," sho presently
continued, "but Edward shall tell you himself.
It is about mines on your old plantation.
Ho will expain it. And and ho will teltyou
that a rich bacholor-uucl- o of my father has just
died, leaving his monoy to us. But but wo
do not caro for riches, do wo? Not when wo
think of that day of what might have been.
It was Memorial Day, you know, and if you
had not saved us, my poor Edward might
have had our two graves his littlo Dora's
grave and mine to to decorate next year."

Cleavauce drow hor faco down to his and
kissed it with a tender revereuce. "Next
year," ho said, "wo will go togethor, you and I,
and lay white ro3os on tho Southern soldiers'
graves. You have forgiven tho Southern sol-
diers, have you not, sweetheart? "

Her eyes met his, and sho smiled. "Whero
thou goest, I will go," sho said, " and thy
pooplo shall bo my people, aud," in a lowor,
softor voico, "thy God my God."

A MEMORIAL.

BY WILL P. CHAMBERLAIN, RICHLAND, S. D.

Whenever tho season of flower3
Keturns in the smiles of May,

"We think of the voiceless loved ones
"Who willingly marched nwny;

Away from the weopinc mother,
Tho wifo, nnd sweetheart true,

Down to the fields of turmoil.
To die for tho beautiful blue.

"We picturo the age-be- nt father
Turning, with heart aflame,

From tho clasp of tho noblo boy
His oyos shall not see again ;

Wo hear tho sound of voices,
But, oh, how sad thoy seom,

For on the wnrp of valor
A woof of tear-drop- 3 ulcam.

n siiont, covered trenches
Bravo souls await their Qod,

No marbe slab is graven,
No rounded, graceful sod ;

Perchance, in starless midnight,
Whose deeds nonnnals tell,

Thoy passed tho unnnswering picket,
Tho eternal corps to swell.

I have no word or music
To toll how I ndoro

Tho manhood and the spirit
Of thoso thntnro uo moro;

Thoy opo'd their loyal bosoms
To tho cruel shot nnd thrust,

Thoy sleep In unknown places,
And their frames are unknown dust.

Ifreo to Home-Seokor- s.

Tho Northwestern Home SeeJcer is tho namo of
n nowspaper just issued, giving valuable infor-
mation regarding tho agricnltual, mineral aud
other resources of South Dakota.

This now Stato i3 enjoying a wonderful pros-
perity, and any person looking for a desirable
location, or interested in obtaining information
concerning tho diversified resources of South
Dakota, will hobnailed a copy of this paper free
of charge by Bonding thoir address to "W. A.
Thrall, General Passeuger Agon fc Nor tlr.vestoru
Lino, Chicago,

46 Ji
1 Cy &S"PhrsRi Id)

JM biraa-a- pa

Tho erstwhilo scorn and amazement ex-

pressed when dresses were spoken of a3
"frocks" or "gowns" has somewhat subsided
of late, as these quainter oxprcssious aro moro
frequently U3cd. They aro, porhap', more cor-

rect than tho commoner term. "Dres3," bc-sid- os

its special meaning, has tho wider, neces-
sary significance tho cntiro apparel. " Gown"
may sometimes mean a looso robe, and "frock,"
ono buttoned down tho back, but neither of
theso meanings interferes with their other
definition "tho ordinary overgarment worn
by women." But this is an old quostion, re-

vived because it has been snggested that
"gownories" is a hotter title than "dress-
making establishments," or tho "dress-maker's- ."

Suits of whito duck will bo very "swell"
for wear this Summer. They aro mado with
a plain, rather full, gored skirt, and a littlo
Eton jacket with immense
sleeves. With them aro worn blouses of dainty
wash-silk- .

Frances Willard i3 ill, and will bo nnablo to
tako her part in the World's Fair Congress as
was planned. It is a pity, for she has made a
wonderful study of her special work temper-
ance and is familiar with all the details of
tho practical work. Besides this, sho is a most
convincing proof of tho fallacy of tho mascu-

line argument that for a woman to bo an
advocato of woman's rights is necessarily for
hor to become uubeautiful and unwomanly.
Miss Willard has a rare womanly charm per-
vading her intelligence and cnergv- -

A stylish little capo is pictured. It is of
black broadcloth, trimmed round and round
with black satin ribbon, stitched plainly on.
Thoro aro nine rows of tho ribbon. A very
full ruffle of black satin outlines tho short
yoke. Tho high flaring collar is softened next
tho faco with a ruffle of black lace, or with a
lining of black ostrich-feathe- r trimming. This
capo is sometimes copied fn colors, bat is not so
effective as in tho black.

Occasional descriptions of luncheons where
tho gleaming mahogany was vailed with pink
or green chiffon are read in the papere. It
sounds very festive chiffon tablecloths; per-

haps they aro fashionable, but there is a strong
prejudice among our foremost citizens for white
linen tablecloths. Thero is a genoral reaction
against tho lavish uso of color in diuiug ar-

rangements, aud all-whi- te linen with color
effects confined to tho flowers or to a daintily-flowere- d

centerpiece and tiny doylies aro much
preferred.

In ironing tablecloths it is better not to fold
them so often as is the general rule. To fold
them onco, lengthways, and iron the fold
smooth with a hot iron, then fold tho cloth
lightly, is tho host plan. Then, when tho table
is covered, thero will bo only tho long crea30
down the center. Tho glos3 and pattern of a
pretty cloth show to much better advantage
when not folded so often.

The following is a recipe for a dessert known
as "Surprise pudding." The foundation is of
angel-foo- d cake and a quart of whipped cream.
Cut the cake cross wiso in throo layers. Into a
pint of tho cream stir a handful of candied
cherries, a shred or two of citron, several
blanched almouds cut up into littlo pieces, a
fow of tho best raisins (these, of course, should
be sooded, and thoy also might be chopped), a
half dozen marshmallows cut in dice. Any
other candies or nut3 preferred might bo used.
Spread this mixture between tho cako layers,
ice the wholo thing, and dot tho icing with
candied chorrio3. Serve it with the othor pint
of whipped cream. It i3 a very fanciful des-

sert, but a delicious one. It should not stand
long aftor it is propared, or it will bocomo
soggy.

A pretty loghorn hat for a young girl ha3 tho
wido brim hold away from tho face a little by
a row of pink rosea next tho hair. Tho brim
facing is of black velvet. On top, tho hat is
trimmed entirely with whito ribbon. Heavy
wido satin ribbon i3 tied in a big bow for the
frout. Ono or two of tho loops aro wired ; tho
others keep in place bocause of tho heaviness
of tho satiu. A twist of tho ribbon is around
tho crown and bows of it hide tho stitches,
catching tho brim up in tho back.

Wide-brimme- d leghorns of whito straw aro
prettily trimmed with light-blu- e and whito
ribbon. Whoa thl3 pretty color 13 very becom-

ing bandoau of twisted-vclvo- t is nut next

tho hair. For some a red velvet facing would
bo moro becoming thau tho black.

'
Spring chicken breadod is ono way of pre-

paring this popular edible Cut up tho cbicken,
dip tho pieces first in egg, then in bread-
crumbs. Season with popper, salt and thyme,
sage, parsley, or onion, according to
Put in a pan with a littlo water and spriwklo
dabs of bnttor rather plentifully over the piccoa.
Bako slowly, basting ofton. Make a gravy
with tho juices left in tho pan, to which milk
or cream has been added, and thicken with,
bread-crumb- s. Pour th$3 orer tho ohiekaa be-

foro serving.

Chickcn-stc- w with rice is a popular combi-

nation.

Chicken has becomo tho regulation dfgh to
servo to Ministers, regardless of denomination.
Wherever thoy go thoy find this fowl propared
for them. It must bo a relief occasionally to
arrivo at a placo unexpectedly nnd find beef-
steak, or codfish, or Irish stew, In placo of tho
inevitable chicken for sweet variety's sake...

German mothers must expect a great deal
from their daughters if tho following account
can bo considered as expressing tho general
sentiment. It was written by a German ma-

tron and published in a publication for house-
wives. Tho dutios of a girl aro
thus laid down: At 7 a. m. sho is roused, and
by 7:30 sho must be ready for breakfast her-

self and havo helped tho younger children
get ready to go to school. After breakfast-- ,

until 10 o'clock, she does housework, making
her own bed and putting iu order tho eu-ti- ro

houso; cleaning and dusting wherever it
is necessary. Three days in tho week sno
spends tho hours between 10 and 12 at tho
dressmaker's, learning to mako her clothes.
The other three days sho practices on the piano
and studies English during these hours. Twice
a week she has her music lesson from 12 until
1. At 1:30, tho mid-da- y meal being over, sho
helps in the work of clearing up and putting
away tho food. Then sho is allowed to havo
fun reading or playing dominoes with hor
father until 2:30. For an hoar and a half,
until 4 o'clock, 3he is expected tosew; then tho
family havo a light luncheon which they call
" coffee." Perhaps after this sho goes out with
tho family for a littlo walk, being home again
at G iu order to do what her father requires of
her. He gives her some subject literary, geo-

graphical or historical and 3he writes down all
she knows about it without consultingauy refer
enco books. This over in timo to help prepare
tho 7 o'clock supper; that meal finished, sho
sew3 or embroiders or crochets during tho long
evening, while the members of the family tako
turns in reading aloud some book. At 0
promptly the young lady is sent to bed, and
her day is completed. This schednle seems to
allow no timo for accidental needs that may
arise, nor for individual tastes, and there hardly
seem3 timo even to get from ono duty to tho
other. How long thi3 discipline is kept up, or
whether it is lightened when there aro two
daughters of nearly tho same ago, is not stated
by this energetic mother. Tho accouut is in-

teresting to compare with tho duties of a
daughter here.

Elsie Pomeroy McElrot.

B. B. W. BBB fiPC
3 jE It 1b jpa

A

S nr IarSe S4.pogo

z wly Illustrated, full
s Oof inxormation on
2 5 the proper constrnc--

-- iion t ruiua U.UU.

Ju.lig'lJ riMLi.ii test trial, ask no
cash in advance jell
on Instalments, giro
greater value foff
the money than any
other manufacturer
Send for this foooly
at once to
BEETHOVEN QRGAH CO.,
"WASHTSGTOJr. 2T, J
P. O. Eoa 100G.

ilentlon The National Trilosfc

LIMBS Artificial,

$9H . Wm Crutches, &C. Best Leg,
Wood or Rubber Foot

Catalogue Free. Stateparticulars.

RUPTURE,
Cause, treatment and CURE.
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We can put you in the jway to make S25G.GO "

per month without anv risk, all that is required is !

a little Pluclc aud JPunh and you can make it. I
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ity and to sell our household soods by sample; no
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Something that Every Veteran

Should Have.

Nothing has been 30 popular "with the
veterans as The National Tribune Por-
trait Cards, which, in addition to being a
beautiful G.A.E. card, contain an admirable
picture of the comrade, with his name,
address, regiment and G.A.K. Post.

The portraits on these are etched in the
highest style of art, directly from photographs
and printed on heavy, satin-surfac- ed card-
board. Each package is sent in a neat paste-
board box, postage paid, to any address in
the rinited States. They are the handsomest
and most desirable cards made anywhere in
the country.

The price of these is but 3 for the first
100. This is very cheap, as the usual pried
for plain cards is 2 per 100. An additional
number, if ordered at the same time, will be
furnished at 1 per hundred. A good pho-

tograph must accompany the order, which
will be returned if desired.

All orders sent out within a week affcei
being received.

Send for samples. Address

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,

1729 New York Ave.,
WASHINGTON. D. C
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